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a pound of bread in the capital of the Soviets/' The
G. P. U. is the political secret service of Russia, charged
with the protection and defence of the communist state.
The effect was instantaneous. The manager took me
over to the clerk and ordered him to sell me a pound
of bread without a card.
Disgust with the barbaric crudities of Soviet civiliza-
tion, which instead of diminishing seem to be increas-
ing, rankled with every bite I took that evening. This
mood was still upon me the next morning when I
suddenly became aware of a jubilant commotion in the
room across the hall from my own.
The room was occupied by a family, the head of
which, a mechanic, had been an invalid for more than
a year. His middle-aged wife had taken a job as a
street sweeper to keep her little family together. Their
two sons, still in grade school, were too young to be
of help. The plight of the family had been desperate*
But their ship arrived a few moments before.
A letter from the Commissariat of Welfare had
just been left by the mailman. The husband had been
found to be an "invalid of labor" and thenceforward,
according to the letter, would receive a pension of
fifty rubles a month. The record of his children in
school had also been examined and since both of the
boys were found to be most diligent the ministry of
welfare had referred them to the Commissariat of
Education, which awarded them a government stipen-
dium for their secondary and college courses.